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24 new paintings by Jack Clemente 


Fleeting inscription for Jack Clemente 


There was an insurrection in the ground. 

There was, underground, in the dark counties 
which the huge insects that have been always 
extinct had chosen as a model mortuary 

A still hesitant pulsation. 

First came whispers, wavering off-white shivers 
in shy search for each other, finding at last a 

way out 

And haggard constellations were born, furrows 
grew red hot 

Fire nests were lit again and again. 

Where only the shapeless silence of the night 
had been. 

Where no motion of tree or star had ever seemed 
likely to become flesh. } 

Reptile meanderings gave to the immemorial 
turmoil the foretaste of fecund salivation. 

And beyond the faulty organisms there was 
already room for the rainbow flow of animal births 
For mole-holes filled with life till they burst in 
front of that other side of the world — the 
reflection called sky. 

There was already a chance of blossoming by the 


‘million and millions of possible runaways for the 


take off of fearful birds. 

That mountain which was only motionless mud 
Aggressive Eagle eager to defy space. 

And inthe lower depths where colossal carapaces 
were only unsorted clay in their oblivion, cobalt 
or titanium, 

Millions of scarlet eye-balls were catapulting the 
baroque idea of salvation 

The unheard of news of the thaw of the matter 
Of all its turbulent blood flooding the deserts 

of the spirit. 


f&douard Jaguer Translated by Peter Vallier 
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